SONGS AND LYRICS

And once I trust to see that day,
Renewer of my joy and wealth,
That she to me these words shall say:
*In faith, welcome I* to me myself,
'Welcome my joy, welcome my health,
For I am thine, thou mayest be sure,
And shall be while that life doth dure,"

Lo me, alas, what words were these!

Incontinent I might find them sol

I reck not what smart or disease

I suffered, so that I might know

[After my passed pain and woe]

That she were mine, and might be sure

She should be while that life doth dure*

LXVIH

AS power and wit will me assist,
My will shall will even as ye list.

For as ye list my will is bent
In everything to be content,
To serve in love till life be spent;
So you reward my love thus meant.
Even as ye list.

To feign or fable is not my mind,
Nor to refuse such as I find,
But as a lamb of humble kind
Or bird in cage, to be assign'd
Even as ye list.

When all the flock is come and gone,
Wine eye and heart, agreeth in one,
Hath chosen you, only, alone,
To be my joy, or else my moan.
Even as ye list.

Joy if pity appear in place,
Moan if disdain do show his face,
Yet crave I not, as in this case,
But as ye lead to follow the trace
Even as ye list..